BY self-tormenting thou shalt never know Him:
By rite and ordinance thou shalt ne'er come nigh

Him:

Thy mighty-worded doctrines but proclaim aloud
Thine utter ignorance concerning Him;
Not by ceremonies duly done,
Not by works most piously performed,
Not by narrow-hearted creeds,
And not by dark austerities thou reachest Him.

Cease from all thine anxious careful searching,
And be a child again,
His child.

Come:

He calleth:

Corne, as a child comes running to his mother's knee:

No doubt has he that she is there and loves him:

He only comes to her, in simple trust:

And lo, there in a moment he is safe,

Held strongly in her love.

Thus, thus is God:

Thou needest but a simple trust,

But a childlike heart, my soul,

And thou shalt know and feel and see

The eternal God Himself.
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